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~+wtHE hair has been described ns|
our crown of beauty, but it is |

‘ 1

merely &« crown—an aurec'e
which sets off and heightens the true
spack of that celestial fire which

makes our faces the delight and won-
der of all behollers.

It is by our faces we captivate and
conguer in the battle of beauty; it is
to our foces (lovely as they may be

{n thewselves, but infinftely wonder-

ful and ously entrancing in
their everchanging expression aud
ceaseless vivacity ol feeling) that w
owe our prescutl position.

The bhair i3 bulL the frame of th
picture, the setiing of this gem;
thing intrinsically beautiful in itselt,
but one whose use und functisn ar.
to show oif, to the best advaniage,

the priceless wonder it surrounds.

Beana Bair b,e.

ENNA is the most ancient of all!

is taken of the foot as of the

| care
| hand.
The advantage of cutting the nalls

} ) ¢ with a knife Is that an absolutely
ir dyes. It has been used Infoaan gurface s left, which does not
require trimmin even with emery

not only for coloring halr and ( ~ &

paper.
r t 30 or tiniing the nalls 1
beard, but also for uaing the HLU# | " The quickest way to trim the nails is
vingatiglo88tof L BESKIA, with nail-clippers, but thelr curve does |
There ars two varieties of this drug,

not so well adapt itself to the curve of

the Egyptian and Arablan. These dif- |, pone

fer only slightly in the amount of color- they may. bo nledl aally.

|
|
fng matter they contain and for prac- |
tical purposes are equally good. 'r':w;deQ fOl’ Eips-
dye is made from the ;vuwdv:‘:} ,exlvesv! HRMATs R thinxa R to R aonsiaarzre
Tojsuscisthiafidy eiiste wala hes e e | l the lips. From very anclent
tablespoonful of tie powder _Wl'h “; tiimes lemon has been the favor- |
pint of water gently over a sluw ﬂ:‘c[“,_ means of promoting thelr redness;
for half an hour, stirring occasionaly, | a slice of lemon or lime dally rubbed
finally siraining it This s thea |l ,n the 15 just to cause tingling leaves
brushed on the hair and allowed 10| ¢ynan, pleasantly red, provided that
dry, the process being repeated if the | ynev a1 not cracked. The best salve
tint s too jight. for tnting the lips is carmine, 7 1-3
The only disadvantage of henna 13| ..qing: boric acid, 1 1-3 drams; hard
that the color cannot be reduced 0|, . mn 1.2 ounce; aoft parafiin, 1
hyposulphite of soda, but if only a Iit- | ounce.

tle Is used at a time there i3 no fear|
of producing too des=p a tint.

@are of the Nails.

HE washing of the hands should |

I always be oompleted by pressing |

back with the towel the dsucalel
selvage-llke edge at

nal.,, to display the

the root of the

little white half-
moon at its base. The greatest mia-
take in the care of the nalls is to un-]
dermine the selvage with a pointed In-
strument. The pointed stick 1s to ra-
move the scales of skin which grow
up with the nall; this is done by hold-
ing it vertically at right angles to i
nail. Any dirt at the root of the nalls
{s best removed by using a plece of
cotfon-wool wrapped round a match.
The selvage edge, named the cutice
by manicurists, requireg exparience znd§
the use of both hands to satistactorily | hone; fn the laiter they interfore with
remove {t. It ls best cut when tneimg vital act of respration. The proj-
gkin is dry. Only when the skin at the | er place to bind, the place where every
root of the nall is cracked should 1t| corset should press s bInmediately
te trimmed gwvay, | alove the hip bunes, where the body !s

except by a manl- |
curist, as it leaves a red rim round | ent'rely unsupporied bv anything
muscle

CRACKED LIPS -For the prevantion
of cracked lips the bast application 1s
half an ounce of wax and one oince ot
almond-oil colored w!th ten drops of
eolution of carmine and flavored wit:
two drops of oll of rose. There are
two cau.es for cracking of the lips
one 1s dryness of the alr or of the lips,
the lips becoming dry when alr passes
over them, in spcaking for a lonx
tme, and In Individuals who indulge in
mouth breathing; another reason fu
the Mps cracking is the Irritation o
tooth powder.

as

S moust cersets arc at present cut

Che @orrect Gorset.
A thiry pre<s on the hip bones and
on the lower ribs. In the former

p.ace Wy are useless, as they cauno
overcome the uuylelding styength of the

Instead of cutting the nalls

the nail llke the edge of an Inflamed . stronger or lvss yielding than
eyelid. :Ta putl it shortly, hwe o‘nly need sup-
. port where nature has given us none.

TRIMMING THE NAILS—-This Is| p'J‘na OrdiNAry corsets one sees eve:.
best done after washing the hands, ... . . .-« the lower ribs and dis
when the nalls are soft, by paring With | 10 o a5wn vand the liver and other or-
a knife. It is marvellous to see &' y yng which lle near by. Such a di:
Chinese barber cut both the nall wd‘ turbance must naturally cause seriou
the skin at the root with instruments symjptoms. A correctly designed stay,
shaped !lke fine chisels, and then 0| on the rontrary, binds in the walst be-
Anish the tollet of the feet by using | low thae» organs and holds them up |
a similar g';)upeq'j_ but brun.le'r.lnst;u- 1‘\\_‘;.;-:13 as ‘.1‘ “,S.Z‘E, “f.fffn""\f-:,?cr',”‘fq-p‘e’fi-é}“
ment, to remove the thickened skin them from becoming w:cidentally mis.
from the heel, for in China as much 15,09
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[ May Manton’s Daily Fashions.

ANY of the
M new washa-
ble flannels
and flanneleties are
exceedingly atirac- |
tive, and, as they

make most satisfac-
tory morning gowns
of the simpler sort,
thelr varlety is sure
to be appreciated.
This one Sliows a
gretty little rosebud
design on a pale
ground and is trim-
med with a band of
blue ribbon edging
the skirt and worn
with a blue belt and
tie. The gown com-
bines one of the
newer house jackets
with the three-plece
skirt and Is thor-
oughly satisfactory
from the point of
view of comfort a2
well as of appear-
ance. There Is &
eholce allowed of
three-quarter or
long sleeves, and
there are & host of
avallable materials,

The quantity of
material required for
the medium size is:
For the jacket, 4 1-8

yards 27 or 27-8
yards #4 Inches wide;
for the skirt, 7 y.rd: b
B ohes wide, " A Dulinty Morning Gown— Patterna 5810 and 5178,

Jacket Pattern No. 0810 {s cut In sizes for a 32 34, 36 35, 0 and 4 inch

bust moasure. Skirt Patterm No. 51756 is out in sises for a 22, N, 26 28 anid 99

inch walst.

- Call or send by madl to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN-
How to { FON FASHION BURBAU, No, 21 West Tweaty-third streset, New
Obtaln ? v 1k Send ten cents in coln or stamps for each pattern ordered.

o eras. | [MPORTANT-Write your name 8ad addross plainly, amd ak-
2 ways specify size wanted.
e e dmaan oo )
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| In love with any one

Can You Beat That, Sadie? ¥ ¥

1 RECKON 1TS

ONE O' THEM
)

.

GLAD To MEET You
MR, BROWN!

THIS 15 MR, BROWN!
H5 PA OWNS OUR, {
BICQEST STorg! \

I

| BEEN TRYING
To MEET You

FOR TWO DAYS
MISS MoNTROSE !

By R. W. Taylorll:geueeeeeeeeeeeeeemumuummeemom:
:f The Greatest of Short Story Writers, E
. »
: : :

-
i 0. Henry’s Stories :
Y Life ;
of New York Life:
+*
| Yessvssrsareserrde mam:?:
——STORY NO, 11—
| Springtime a la Carte.

ifl"‘rmn ““The ¥our MiMon,* by O.|Dbour and a half the twenty-one menu

Henry.) cards were written and ready.
(Copyright, 1007, by McClure, Phillips | Sarah’s fingers danced like midges
& Co.) above a summer stream. Down through

Them one week stands—eay, kid, don't talk!
When you go out for a walk,

Lord! how them rubes

Can you beat that, Sadie?

The hotel clerk'll

does love to gawk!

introduce

Some lovely gente—but wot's the use?

Nine out of ten turns out a deucel
Can you beat that, Sadle?

NOW WE'LL GO
FOR A swEeLL
AuTo Ripg!

YOUR CHECK

MR. BROWN'

2

YOU'RE WANTED FER OH, DEAR ! ‘Now You.b
EMBEZZLEMENT, CAN'T TAKE ME
YOuNG FELLER! MOTORING !
STAGE
& ERAN(
S = \ A \\\\
. 214 \‘ ‘\\\.
L ‘ \
Z \ \
7 .

i
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LLast week | met a Mr,

His pa's (he olggest man in town.
We had a swell tims goin' roun’
Can you beat that, Sadie?

Brown.

But he got In bad in papa’s store—

Qee whiz! but | was gecod and sorel

They pinched him right at our stage doorl
S8ay! Can you beat that, 8adie?
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How We
Punished the
Sioux
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ride for more than fifty miles msouth,
to a place where a stronger bridge had
once stood. If that were still there we
might cross. It would mean at best &
ride of 100 miles before we could come
to a point on the other bank opposite
to where I now stood. Then forty miles
more to the Indian camp. Long before
that time the Sloux would have been
warned of our coming and got safely
away.

from the place. But when we got to
the bank we found it gone. I soouted
along shore. ,About ten miles down
stream 1 found a crazy footbridge that
had held in spite of the freshet. It had
held because the waters found outlet
beyond each end of it. The bridge was
made of boards nalled across fallen
tree trulas. Risky footing fer man.
Never intended for a horse.

Yet our only other chance was to

éé HE only
way to

fight an

tlan ls to Dbe

nore of an Indian
than he Is!"

This was my
answer to Gen. N,
A. Dudley when he
asked my advice
about his great
Sjoux campalgn of

I8ST4,  You shal! see

10w successfully
. W COOW we followed that
| advice,

Gen. Dudley was in command at Fort
McPherson, Nebraska. It was in the
early spring of 1874. The Sioux wers
on the warpath and had been murder-
ing ranchmen, burning smull settle-

ments, and othenwise discouraging plo- |

neers from coming We: .,

The Sloux were clever In choosing
their time, for the spring floods were

out, and this made pursuit almost im- |

possible. We located them on the op-
posite side of the Platte River from us.
The usually shallow stream was a roar-
ing torrent. The fords were Impassable,
The bridges were swept away. No
horse ocould swhn the river.
were we, helpless on one bank, while
the Bloux were plundering at will on
the other. That was the situation.
Knowing the oountry and
customs, I was pretty sure where the
Sioux had their camp. It was on a
fresh water lake about thirty mlles
from the Platte.
and smash that camp they would go
pelting back to thelr agency on the
jump. But how to get to it?
Ordinarily, a bridge spanned a branch
of the stream in almost a straight line

Yet there |

Indian |

If wa could strike |

(

! ROF. TWINKLE claims that the six-pointed North Star can be cut into
1P seven pieces, whioh, rearranged, will form a perfect square. Can you cut

the seven pleces from the dlagram in the window and arrange them in a
square?

. L0 rest our horses.
| sult

| Arst

| thelr way along that

POV OOUOOTOTIOOOLOOOOOOOL000000000O000LY

& Buffalo Bill’s New Tales of the Plamns g
|

S0, in despalr, I put my hdrse at the
crazy footbridge, It wabbled and
heaved, and the waters swirled up to
its highest boards. A nasty, dangerous
trip It was. But I made it. Then I re-
crossed and reported to Gen. Dudley.

I told him I belleved he could get his
troopers across if the men went single
file and slowly, and if each horse were
ridden with loose rein. A prairie horse,
if his rider doesn't try to guide him,
has an instinot for picking the safe
BpOLS.

At midnight we started across. I went
The men gave thelr honges free
rein and the surefooted beasts plcked
perilous, sway-
ing, flood-swept footpath as daintily as
minuet dancers. One by one the B80v
riders, drenched and muddy, reached tho
far bank. Only one horse had fallen
off. His rider had tried to guide him
He reached the near shore by ewim-
ming and went back to the fort,

We rode all night. As we neared the
Indian camp I went ahead again. Dud
ley forbade his men to speak or even to
strike a match.

Dismounting, I crawled forw and
cdime upon the whole village fast asleap
Back I went with my report. But as
the soldlers came up at dawn a few
Indlans had awakened. Their Jogs

| scented us and barked. In an instaat
| the Bloux were on thelr feet and soat

\

|
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3; Detty Vineent
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Smoking Un adylike.

Dear Betty:
WH.ICH is more ladylike. te smoke
ANGHL.

or chew gum?
Smoking 1s mere unladylike than
chewing gum.

Too Young for Boys.

Dear Betty:
AM sixteen years of age and desper-
ately in love with a handsome young

man of twenty-one. e always (reats!

me very nicaly. but one day he bade me
good-by with more than merely polite
words. How should 1 have recelved this

outburst of affection? A L.
You are entirely too young to be madly
Do not have any-
thing to do with this youay man,
for J‘:: treated you with & laok of
Dan gonr attention 9 bosks

Gives
JRdvice
:‘-‘

with a young man of nineteen for the
past two years and ssems to think &
great deal of hium, though at times she
encourages me. How can 1 win her
love? B. A. D.
As her affection is given elsewiere
think It is useless for you to try to win
the ung lady. Trv to forget her by

?\’xrln ng your attention to sume other
| 4by

and athletic games and don't think 0
much about boys,

HoW to Meet Her.

Dear RHetty;
l AM a complete stranger hers and

without a friend. I see & very mod-
est and sedate young lady, just the
kind I desire to meet, but 1 am at &

loss to know how to make her aoquaint-
ance. How can I meet her? A A She Wants to Make Up.
Have you no mutual friend who could | Dear Betty

| Introduce you to the young iady? If|] AM in love with a g!rl two vears

not you can make the acquaintance of my senfor I am angry with her
some of her masculine friends or rela- because she threw me down for an-
tions and In that way galn & Proper|oiher man., He is angry with her, too
introguetion. for some reason, and she is trying to
She Loves Another. make up with me. Shall I make up
with her, or not? L L
S : She treated you very badly, but If

AM twenty-four and am deeply in
love with & young lady of the same
agh, BLle has Dedd Resplug cuDPRRY

On Courtship =< Marriade

EE PSP EPar R S PP PR R R L L L L R PO

ou love her, forygive ler and maks up,
Eulh you run the risk of Delng| The difference

tering over the plaln. The speed with
whicn Indlans can get up and scatter
would emaze a flock of quall. We
charged, sweeping through the village
and afler the fugitives.

Before the buglos sounded the recal.
we had killed thirty-two of the escapiny
savages. Then we halted to eat ani
Taking up the pur
Again, we caught up with the
main band just bLefore dawn. Before

they could scaiter we pul fourteen iwuore
Soux familles Into mourning.

Back rushed the remalnder te thelr
agency. They had had envugh of figh
(i 10 last themnu a long time. And the
lesson we had given by “out-lndianiug'
then had more effsct, 1 think, than the
forty-five braves we downed.

Back numbers of this scries
mny be obtained by asending
*pplication and omne-vent atamp
for each number to “Cirguin-
tion bepurtmen, Evening

orld.”
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A Birthday Farty,

~ Betty:
HAVL recetvea an invitation to a
birthday party glven by a young
lady. Is

or (o PrOper for me to give
I a presen A. B

If you know the young lady wel! give
her a present. :
wise, though a small remembrance
would be perfectly proper. as she
included you among her Kuests,

She Is Not Too Old.,

Dear Betty:
AM
l A young 81X VeArs my senior
Lo vou think the difference in oyr
4o 00 Ereat for complete happiness?
We are well sulted to each other

every other way. . 8.
in your ages

AuEL W Gwuse BRLADDONE

Lns

Lwenty -seve

1y

*n and am very fond

ol lac

in

It s not necessary othar-

T was a @ay in March,
Never, never begin your story In
this way when you wr'ta one. NoO
opening could poss!bly be worse. It is
unimaginative, flat, dry and likely to
consist of mere wind. But In this In-
stance it s allowable. For the follow=

'ng paragraph, which sheuld have In-
wugurated the narrative, is too wildly
extravagant and preposterous to be
fdaunted in the face of the reader with-
yut preparation.

Sarah was crying over her bill of
fare

Think of a New York girl shedding
teara on the menu card!

To account for this you will be al-
lowed to guess that the lobsters were
all out, or that she had sworn fce-
cream off during Lent, or that she had
orderod onions, or that she had Jjust
come from a Hackett matinee. And
then, all these theories being wrong,
yvou will please let the story proceed.

The gentleman who ann unced that
the world was an oyster which he with
nls sword would open made & larger
nit than he deserved. It !s not difticuit
{0 open an oyster with a sword.
did you ever notice any one try Lo open
the terresirial blvaive with & type-
writer? Like to walt for a duzen raw
pened that way?

Saralh had managed o pry apart
e shells with her unhandy weapon
JAr enough to nibule 4 wee DIt at the
cold and oclamuny world within., She
Anew no more shorthand than I soe
ud bean & graduate Lo slenography
ust let &ltp upon the world Ly a

siness  college. S0, not being able
{0 #tenog., she o uld not enter that
bright xalaxy of oftfice talent. She was
u free-lance typewriter and canvassed
lor odd jobs of copying.

A Queer Deal.

The most brullant and crowning feal

uf Sarah's battle with the world waa
the deal she made with Schulenberyg’s
Home itestaurant. The restaurant was
next door to the old red brick in which
she hall-rvomed. One evening alter
dining at Sohulenberyg’'s #)-cent, five-
course table d'hote (served ag fast as
you throw the flve basaballs ut the
colored gentleman's head) Sarah took
away wilh uLer the bill of fare. It was
written In an alinost unreadavle script,
elther lunglsa Geriuan, aud su
arranged thut If you were not caretul
you began with a toothpick and rice
pudding and ended with soup and tue
day of the week.

The next day Sarah showed Sochulen-
berg & neat card ou which the menu
v 48 beautifully typewritten, with the
viands temptingly marshalled under
thedr right and proper heads from ‘‘hors
Jd'oeuvre’’ to ‘‘nol responsible for over-
coats and umbrellas.”

Sohulenberg became a natural.zed cit-
izen on the spot. before Sarah left him
spe had him willlngly cominitted to an
agreement. She was to furnish type-
written bills of fare for the twenty-one
tables In the restaurant—a new bill for
cach day's dinner, and new ones for
breakfast and lunch as often as ohanges
occurred in the food or as nealness re-
quired.

In return for this Schulenberg was to
. eend three meals per diem to Sarah's
hallrooan by & waller—an obsequious
one, if possible—and furnish bher each
afternoon with a pencll draft ef what
'ate had in store [for senulenberg's
customers on the morrow.

Mutual satisfaotion resulted from the
agreement. Sch Jlenberyg’'s patrons now
wiew what the food they ate was oalled,
even If its nature sometines puzzled
them. And Sarah had food during a
cold, dull winter, which was the main
thing with her.

And  then the almanac lled, and sald
that spring had come.

In Raspberry Lane.

One afterncon Saral shivered in her
e egant hall bedroom; ‘house heated;
scrupulously clean; convenlences, seen
to be nppreciated.” She had no work
to do except Schulenberg’s menu cards.
Sarah sat In  her squeaky willow
rocker, and looked out the winduw. The
calendar on the wall kept crylng (0
ner: “Springtime s here, Baran-—
springtime is here, I tell you. Look
at me, Sarah, my flgures show It
You've got a neat figure yourself, Saranh
—a—nioce apringtimne figure—why do you

ut the window 8o sadly?”

Sarah's room was at the buck of the
house. Looking out the window she
could see the windowless rear brick wall
of the box factory on the next street.
But the wall was clearest crystal, and
Sarah was looking down a Brassy lane
shaded with oherry trees and elms and
bordered with raspberry bushes and
Cherokee roscs,

On the previocus summer Sarah had

nor

gone Into the ocountry and loved a
farmer.
Sarah stayed two weeks at Sunny-

| brook Farm. There she learned to love
old Farmer Fraokiin's son Walter.

[t was in this shaded and raspberried
lane that Walter had wooed and won
her. And together they had sat amd
woven & crown of dandelions for her

| hair. He bad immoderately praised the
effect of the vellow blossoms agalnst
lor brown tresses; and she hald left
the chaplet there and walked Dback te
the house swinging her straw sallor in
| “her hands.
They were to marry in the spring—at
| the very first s.gns of gpring, Walter
said. And Sarah came hHack to the
| oity to pound her typewriter.

A knoock at the door dispelied Sarah’s

Aslon of that happy day A walter had
rou pencll draft of the
Hom s next day fare In
y/d Schulenberg's angular hand

Saranh sat down te her typewriter and
slipped a between the rollers. She

WA & worier, Qeucially ko

But |

the courses she worked, giving each
item its position mccording to its length
with an accurate eye.

Just' above the desserts came the list
of vegetables. Carrots and peas,
@sparugus on toast, the perennial to-
matoes and corn and succotash, lma
beans, cabbage—ang then—

The Task,

Sarah was crying over her blll of
fare. Tears from the depths of some
ivine despair rose in her heart and
gathered to her eyesa. Down went her
head on the Ilttle typewriter stand,
and the keyboard rattled a dry accom-
piniment to her molst sobs.

For she had recelved no letter from
Walter In two weeks, and the next item
on the blll of fare was dandelions—dan.
deilons with some Kkind of egg—but
bothier the eggs!-—dandellons, wit, whusy
goulden blooms Walter had crowne! her
his queen of love and future bride—dan-
delions, the harbingers of spring, her
sorrow's crown of sorrowé—reminder of
her happiest days.

But what & witch is spring! Into the
great city of stone and iron a
message had to be sent. There was
none (o couvey It but the little hardy
courier of the fields with his rough
green coat and modest alr. lie s &
true soldier of fortune, thls “dent-de-
llon'—tnis llon's tooth, as the krench
chefs call him. Flowered, he will asslat
#l love-maxking, wreathed in ny lady's
nut-brown Lalr; young and callow and
unblossomed, he goues into the bolling
POl and delivers the word ol hLils svver-
Cigu ulslress.

by and Dby Sarah forced back hep
tears. ‘I'he cards must be written. But
still in & faint, gulden glow trom her
| dandeleonine dream, sie Lngered iiw
| typewriter keys absently for a littie
while, with her mind and heart in the
meadow lane with her young farmer.
But soon she came swiftly back to the
rock-bound lar 's of Manhattan, and tie
typewriler began to rattle and jump
lUKe a strike-breaker's motior car.

“Danaelions.”

Al U O'Clock the walter brougat

cold

dinper and carried away the L)ps
written bLl of fare. Wien Suaraa 3
she sel aside, wilh & s.gu, Lue disa oL
dandelions with its crowning ovacious

AsS this dark mass
veen transtormed from a bright and
love-indorsed flower to be an gno-
minious vegetable, so had her summer
nopes wilted and perished. Love may,
as Shakespeare sald, feed on iisell,
but Barali could not bring her=uil to
eat the dandelions that nad gruced, as
ornaments, the first spiritual buanguet
of her heart's true affection.

| At 730 the ocouple in the next room
began to quarrel; the man in the roomn
| above sought for A on his flute; the
| gas went a little lower; three coal
| wagons started to unload—the only
sound of which the phonograph 18
jealous; cats on the back fences slowly

accoinpaniment.,

aud

retreated toward Mukden. By these
slgns Sarah knew that It was time
tor her to read. She got out “The

Cloister and the Hearth,”” the best non-
selling book of the month, settied her
feet on her trunk and began to wandes
with Gerard.

The Lovers.

| The front doorball rang. The landlady
answered [t Sarah left Gerard and

Denys treed by a bear and listened. Oh,
| yes; vou would, just as she aida!
| And then a strong volce was heard in
[the hall below, and Barah jumped for
Iher door, leaving the book on the floer
and the first round easily the bear's.

You have guessed it. She reached the
top of the stalrs just &s her farmer
came up, three at a jump, and reaped
and garnered her, with nothing left tor
the gleaners,

“Wnhy haven‘'t you written—oh, whyT'
cried Sarah.

“New York is a pretty large town,”
sald Walter Franklin. “I came In a
week ago to your old address. 1 found
that you went away on a Thursday.
That consoled some; it eliminsted the
possible Friday bad luck. But it didn't
prevent my hunting for you with police
and otherwise ever sincel”

“I wrote!”" sald Sarah, vehemently.

“Never got itI"

‘““Then how did you find me?”

The young fammer smiled a springtime
smile.

1 dropped futo that Home Restaurant
next door this evening,'” sald he. "I
don't care who knows it; I lMke & dish
of some kind of greens at this timo
the year. I ran my eye down that ulon
typewritten bill of fare looking for
something in that lUne. When [ got be-
Jow cabbage I turmed my chalr over

end hollered gor the proprietor. lle tuid
me wbhere you Mved.'
“1 remember,” sgighed Sarah, happliy.

‘way abowe the line that your typewri
makes anywhese in the world’
Freakiin

“Why, these’s no W In dandelions,
sxtd Seyah, (n surprive.

young man drew the bill of fire
bis pocket and pointed to a line
Sarah recognised the first card ahe nud
| typewritten that afterncen. Thero was
| wtfll the wayed splotoh I the upper
| ght-hand corner where a tear liad ful-
|len. But over *he spot Where one shou 1

er
gald

| have read the name of the meedow
[plant tie clinging memory ot thelr
| golden Dblossoms had ailowed her fin-
| gers to sirike strange keys

Between the red cabbage and the

stuffed greeu peppers wWas the itean:
CDEAREST WALTER, WITH HARD-

BOLLED EGQ."

0. Hhagy Stary Tomepmm,



